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Sir Herbert Maxwell, in his Sixty Years a Queen, 'The Story of Her
Majesty's Reign, Illustrated Chiefly from the* Royal Collections',1 re-
vealed to me, in his panorama, the achievements of Victorian England.

My Mother's account of her conversation with the disgruntled custo-
dian of the deserted royal palace at Hanover, when she visited it during
her stay in Germany in A.D. 1885, made me realize, even as a child, that
all was not well under the surface in Prussia-Germany.

Sir Lewis Xamier, when he made his memorable first appearance at
Balliol College, Oxford, as an undergraduate, in AJD. 1908, put on my
mental map for me the Danubian Hapsburg Monarchy and the Jewish
Pale, which were then still quite unknown worlds for English under-
graduates of our generation, though, within seven or eight years from
then, half of us were to lose their lives in a general war fought to prevent
Germany from establishing an ascendancy over Eastern Europe which,
at the next stage, would have enabled her to make a bid for world
dominion.

R. W. Seton-Watson ('Scotus Viator'), in his Racial Problems in Hun-
gary,2 lent to me by A. E. Zimmera in the summer term of A.D. 1909,
illuminated for me a plague-spot in the East European landscape that
Sir Lewis Namier had brought within my horizon.

Though 'historical novels' are apt to set my teeth on edge by offering
me a stone instead of bread, I should be ungrateful indeed if I failed to
acknowledge my debt to Herodotus for his tales of Mycerinus and
Rhampsinitus and Nitocris, to Leo Tolstoy for his War and Peace, to
Naomi Mitchison for her The Corn King and the Spring Queen,3 to L. S.
Woolf for his The Village in thejungk* to O. E. Rolvaag for his Giants
in the Earth f to Georg Moritz Ebers for his Uarda* to Victor Hugo for
his Quatre-Vingt Treize and Les Miserable*, and to fimile Erckmannand
Alexandre Chatrian for their Le Bloats. When I looked in at Phals-
bourg on the 26th July, 1929, en route from Calais to Constantinople, its
bastions and casemates were already so familiar to me that I could
hardly believe that I was now setting eyes on them for the first time. I
had found Le Blocus in a row of discarded books on a shelf in the
pantry at No. 12 Upper Westbourne Terrace, and Quatre-Vingt Treize
on a shelf in my Aunt Gertrude Toynbee's flat.

C. G. Jung, in his Psychological Types,7 opened up for me a new
dimension in the realm of Life. The admirable catholicity with which
Jung draws upon materials of the most diverse kinds for the illustration
of his themes enabled me to find my way into the terra incognita of the

1  London 1897, arranged and printed by Eyre & Spottiswoode, published by Harms-
worth Bros.

2  London 1908, Constable,                                       3 London 1931, Cape,
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*  English translation by C. Bull, Leipzig 1877, Low, 2 vols.
7 English translation: London 1923, Kegan Paul,